VISITORS    AT   THE    MANSE

when I returned she was still standing on the
same spot in the centre of the floor."

I pointed out that Leeby had been awestruck.

" I suppose so," she said; " but it is a pity she
cannot make use of her eyes, if not of her tongue.
Ah, the Thrums women are good, I believe, but
their wits are sadly in need of sharpening. I
daresay it comes of living in so small a place/'

I overtook Leeby on the brae, aware, as I
saw her alone, that it had been her father whom
I passed talking to Tammas Haggart in the
Square, Hendry stopped to have what he
called a tove with any likely person he en-
countered, and, indeed, though he and I often
took a walk on Saturdays, I generally lost him
before we were clear of the town.

In a few moments Leeby and I were at home
to give Jess the news.

" Whaur's yer father ? " asked Jess, as if
Hendiy's way of dropping behind was still
unknown to her*

" Ou, I left him speakin' to Gavin Biisc," said
Leeby. " I daursay he's awa to some hoose."